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ON THE 


FAIR and CELEBRATED 


BEAUTIES 


In and About the CIT XV of | 


CA N IERK B URY: 


Moſt Reſpectfully and Humbly IN SC RIB P, 


To all the aforeſaid Bright Young LADIES. 
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The Introdu gion. 


ANT ERB URNY 
The Scat of Vertue, and of Love's fair Birth; 
The Manſion of the Gods, when here on Earth! 
I ſing thy Beauties Praiſe —— The beſt of Lays 
Of Him, who ever yet did wetr the Bays ; 
Ev'n Dryden's Self, the Glory of his Time, 
(Whoſe Standard Sexſe adorn'd his ſweeteſt Rhyme,) 
Ev'n that great Bard would faulter in his Verſe, 
If He, Canturia's Beauties ſhou'd rchearle ! 
Why then, preſumptuous Wretch, ſhou'd I but dare 
To aim at Glory, and thus wrong the Fair? 
Yes, like that bold Aſpirer Phaeton, 4 
I will drive on, tho' ſure to be undone : 
And, Oa! Ye gentle Nymphs, charming, and kind, ? 
Be All of Ye of one forgiving Mind, | | 
Tender as Fair, and to my Errors blind: 8 ; 
My next Eſſay, encourag'd by ſuch Grace, 
Shall in Fame's Temple find a nobler Place; 
Each Nymph and Beauty I'll ſer forth with Fire, 
And in my juſt Diſplay, the World inſpire, 
I Emulate and Adore; to Glory and Admire 
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The POEM, Oe. 


APH Os, was once bright Citherea's Court, 
Where Love reſided with his gay Refort : 
But now the Goddeſs with her conqu'ring Eves, 
In CANTERBURY does moſt triumphant riſe! 

Attended by a Guard of armed Loves, 

Th' immortal Fair, divincly here ſhe moves! 

A Crow'd of Beauties fill her glorious Train, 

To ſhew the Pomp of Cithere “s Reign: 

So Charming all! 8e Lovely! And fo Fair! AM; 9 
Each wou'd a Venus ſeem, but that Fair "BOYS is hea N 2255 FOR 

All Day we gaze with Wonder and Delight, 

And Toaſt by turns the Charmers round at Night ! , 
"ATKINS, the firſt brisk ſparkling Brimmer | crowus, « Rt. flee — 
Whoſe Form was ner diſguisd with angry Frowns 3 
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Bleſt with good Nature, and an eaſy Grace, 
A modeſt, pleaſing Smile ſtill gilds her Face: 
Thus Bright, thus Innocent, the firſt born Maid 
Appcar d in Eden, e er ſhe was betray'd! 
7 E. ——— The Lovely TANS Health the next ſucceeds; 
And as we drink, each Heart with Paſſion bleeds. 
To her Tyrannick Eyes our Powers ſubmit, 
And vanquiſh'd Martyrs lie beneath her Feet! 
Fill up the Glaſs, fill quickly Bacchus crics, 
3.7 gage of 7. cannot bear the Charms of NOWEL L's Eycs! 
a H vi Not Ariadne ſhot ſo bright a Flame, 
When to the Stars he bore the illuſtrious Dame : 
Her Eyes, her Air, her ev'iry Charm can move, 
The coldeſt Breaſt to feel the Force of Love! 
Call in the Muſick, crown your Brows with Flowers, 
OP And wing with ſprightly Songs the melting Hours; 
Bridger 757 de. Whilſt che bright Glals to BRIDGER's Charms we fill 
, 5s Whoſe Eyes as ſwift and ſure as Lightning kill: 
Airy, but not Coquet; genteely gay, 
As keen as Wind, and yet as ſweet as May, 
* £ge rhen — Fair HEAD does next our willing Sight engage; 
A ſpringing Beauty in her blooming Age: 
Her caſy Looks, no ſtudy'd Graces know, 
Nor on her Checks affected Bluſhes glow : 
Her very Features juſt thro' all the Lines; 
In her bright Form, exact Proportion thines ! 
Such fragrant Sweets perfume the ſmiling Cup, 
The Roſy Wine is damask'd — fill it up. 
When the Three Charming Beaurics of the Skies, 
Contended naked for the Golden Prize; 
The Apple had not fall'n to Venus Share, 
* Ra len.— Had 1 been Paris, and OA EN DEN been there ! 
For in this Nymph we all their Graccs find, 
The moving Gayety of Venus, join d 
To Juno's Aſpect, and Minerva's Mind! 
OXENDEN's Charms ſhall in bright Chry ſtal ſhine ; 
Toaſting her Health, we ſhall improve the Wine. 
— No eee Frown Fair MILLS does bear, 
But gentle Sweetneſs in each Charm ſhines clear! 
Her lovely Checks a bright Vermillion dics, 
And thouſand Cvpids revel in her Eyes! 
Oh, cou'd my Muſe but hither take her Flight, 
Cou'd She but reach theſe glorious Orbs of Light; 
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And with Promethean Boldneſs ſteal from hence 
Poetick Fire, and Heav'nly Influence; 
Then might I juſtly praiſe, what all admire, 
And fing ſuch Lays, as Charms like Her's inſpire : 
But what my Mule in Writing cannot do, 
A Brimmer to {uch Charms my Zeal ſhall ſhew | 

Submit, ye Infidels, ro Beauty's Sway, 
BRIDGES is here, and dare ye Diſobey! 
Survey this ſweet Enchantreſs; here you'll find 
A brightning Air, to bright Perfection join'd : 
Such moving Sofcneſs, ſuch attractive Bloom, 
As ſhews the Skill of Nature's kindeſt Loom! 
Let others in miſtaken Aims purſue 
A fruitl:{s Reign, and labour to ſubdue ; 
Th unpradisd Virgin throws the ſureſt Dart; 
Since to be Artleſs, ſhews the greateſt Art: 
Avoiding all Devices then let us be juſt 
To this Bright Fair, and drink it with a Guſt, 


Each H 4 N D R E SS mult for Beauty next prevail; 


They're ſure to conquer, ſhou'd the Others fail: 
Oh, how their Honours bloom ith' vernal Hour, 


And Vertue guards, like Thorns, the facred Flower! 


Such fragrant Sweets in ev'ry Charm do ſhine, 
As fill cnrich our Thoughts with ſparkling Wine! 
Ve tee a Conſtellation next ariſe, 

That with united Glories {ſtrikes our Eyes! 

Iwo Suns at once! So radiant they appear, 

That Brightneſs ſtill adorns Canturta's Sphere! 
Each kindles in our Breaſts a various Flame, 
Diſtinguiſhd by the Rev'rend E LS IO B's Name! 
Their prudent Mother's Steps they Both purſue, 
Hippy in Vertue, and in Beauty too: 

If One of thele appears diſtinctly Gay, 

Tis as a larger Star ſhines in the Milky Way! 

A double Glaſs then to cach Fair One drink, 

We dye, if on their Charms we longer think. 


Bright as our Wine D ENEV appear in Face, 


And to our Liquor add a ſprightly Grace: 
in both Vivacity and Wit conſpire, 
To kindle in our Hearts a double Fire. 


In RANDOLPH, Oh, ye Gods! What Charms we meet! 


All that are Juſt, Agreeable, and Sweet: 
All that can Praiſe, and Admiration move; 


All char che Brayeſt, and the Wiſeſt Love! 
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In all the Rules of Decency She's read, 
Well vers'd in Manners, and compleatly bred, 
As ſuch She does command our ſolemn Toaſt, 
For She of Wit and Senſe may make her Boat, 

Sublimely Fair, Bright SHORT appears, and gay; 
All Tongues do praiſe Her, and Her Charms obey | 
Wonders, like Stars, dwell in her Brillant Eyes, 


Wounding the Raſh Unwary with Surprize, 


For here Love's Magazine of Darts ſecurely lies 
Can we then hope to '{cape if Her we paſs? 
Thus on our Guard we'll charge the brimming Glass, 

Beauty conſpicuous ſhines in PETERS Fair; 

A decent Form, with a well finiſh'd Air! 

With artleſs State, She does her Charms diſplay, 
Diſcreetly Wiſe, and Born for endleſs Sway. 
Gay, without Pride; ſo Affable and Kind, 
She ſeems an Angel both in Face and Mind! 

Take up the Glaſs, and fill ro Hates's Charms; 
There's ſomething in her Face, that ſtrangely warms ! 
Serenely Bright She ſhines 5 Her Eyes dilown 
The Vanities, to many Charmers known. 

Were all the Blooms of Beauty like to Her, 

They wou'd not Faction, but the Truth prefer : 
Both Her's, and Cæſars Right we will maintain, 
And drink to cach a Glaſs — Then fill again. 

To Charming S MIT H now fill the Chryſtal Glaſs ; 

An awful Sweetneſs dwells upon Her Face! 

Nature to Her has laviſhly been kind, 

As well in Perſon, as her Fairer Mind: 

Each Air, cach Grace, docs the Bcholders charm, 
Without polluting, docs reſiſtleſs warm; 

The Soul alonc enjoys, the Senſes but inform. 

In SMITH the Sum of Joy and Beauty lies; 

Love lights the Torch he carries at Her Eyes, 

And in a Form like Her's, his Mother won the Prize! 

Fair NAPLETON in order next takes place, 
Our-rival'd yet by none — To Her this Glaſs. 
When She appcars, how the admiring Crowd 
With Pleaſure praiſe Her Beauty {till aloud ! 


No Fair Once more excelling with due Grace, 
Nor more engaging both in Wit and Face! 


Thus GOD FRY ſhines, appearing next in Play, 
And adds a Luſtre to the Glorious Day! 
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Thouſand 
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Thouſands of Darts a thouſand ſev'ral Ways, 
She throws on all who dare profanely gaze! 
Strange Power of Beauty, that, by looking on, 
Each raſh Admirers ſure to be undone ! 
Oh, Nymph! Then ceaſe to ſhine thus radiant Bright! 
Contract the Beams of ſuch amazing Light : 
We dye, if we refrain; and if we look, 'tis Night! 
For ſtill like Heav'n her Glories all do ſhine, 
And ſhews She's form'd above by Hands Divine! 


To HUNTS ſweet Temper let the Circling Glaſs, 


Smiling like Her, and unaffected pals : 
Not Cupid's Shaft, like Hunt's keen Wit can wound, 
To Her Fair Health then chaſe the Gobblet round. 
So many prais'd, and TURNER yet unſung ! 
Beware, fond Muſe, and do this Fair no Wrong. 
Had TORNER livd in Nature's Golden Age, 
(Ere Vice and Folly had aſſum'd the Stage) 
She wou'd have Charm'd the Wiſeſt then of Men, 
And Gods above, wou'd have been Men again! 
Such Shape and Coral Lips wou'd more invite 
Than all the Pageant Pomp of falſe Delight: 


Such Charms as Her's alone can bear the Teſt of Light! 


Tun d to ſome ſolemn Strain, let each Man's Heart, 
In a full Bumper bear a joyful Heart 

Each B;frons TAYLOR with her Conqu'ring Eye, 
My Muſe's Praiſe ſhall gladly mount on high! 
All Beauties ſtrive in little, or in great, | ö 
Dut theſe Bright Nymphs do ſhoot the fierceſt Heat : 
1heſe Siſters with ſuch Lightning throws each Glance, 
As leaves the Bold Aſpirer in a Trance 
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For GOD DEN, and Fair FENNER now make Room 7 Veri 


And celebrate with theſe RIC ARS E A's Bloom! 


RATCLIFF's gay Airs, fine Forms, and modeſt Mein, 


By Lovers Eyes unpuniſh'd ne er were ſeen! 
711 FIELD's foft Fire, and ſprightly Innocence; 


SHROBSOLEF's gay Airs, and charming Excellence! — 5 


Fair COOK by Nature does Her Charms diſplay, 


And LYNCH Humour claims a bright Eſſay : ___— 


Added to Theſe, Fair LET does ſhinc ſerene, .__ 


And with an Artleſs Smile adorns the Glorious Scene : 


Tranſcendent Goodneſs in cach of theſe appears, 

And perfect Sweetnels crowns their ripening Years ; 
To each Bright Nymph, a Bumper we'll conſign, 

Twill give a relliſh to the flowing Wine. 
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— Ye Gods! - 


How theſe Nike f Forms an Anchorite might move, 

And ev'n Piety were no Guard from Love! 

Creations at the beſt may meet with Blame, 

But petfect Vue is. un Eternal Theme! . 

So are theſe Nymphs, that can my Muſe reſtrain ; 

Like Monarchs Abſolute, they ſhall their Power maintain. 
Oh, that my Pen cou'd All the Reſt diſplay, 

With equal Vertue, and unbounded Sway! 

But ſtill the more I write, the more I meet, 

Like Stars, all bright; like Roſes, freſh and ſweet ! - 

Each Fair unſung deſerves the Laurcat's Strain 

Shou'd I attempt to ſing, my Song were vain ; 

And ſooner might a Pigmy HerCles graſp, 

Then I perform the daring mighty Task: 

Yet, as in Duty bound, III cloſe the Scene 

With Faireſt BOYS; by me Ador'd, as Beauty's QUEEN! 
But hold, my Mole, wilt thou all Hazzards run, 

Daring with Waxen Wings tapproach the Sun! 

Doſt thou not dread, the World will juſtly blame 

Thy little Strength, unequal to this 1 heme 2 

Doſt thou not fear, leſt with cnervate Praiſe, | 

Thy Lincs detract from Het, Whom none —_ raiſe 2? | 75 

Weak are my Numbers, and my Colours feint, 

None but Apollo ſhou'd a Venus paint! 

Heay'ns! What united Charms in BOYS conſpire, | 

To kindle Wonder and excite deſire ! a 

Here Celia's Face, and Clogs Graces join; 

Here Flavia's Eyes, aud Mira's Air Divine; 

Here All their ſev'ral Glories blended ſhine ! 

In this Fair Goddeſs, all the Nymphs may ſee, 

Their Glorious Sexes bright Epitomy |! 
Ler Drums and Trumpets fill the vaulted Sky, 

Whilſt Bumpers crown Her Health with Victory! 
Now draw the Veil 

For like Apel/es J muſt hence retire, 

And what I cannot Praiſe, ſhall ſtill Admire! 
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